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A deep effect was visible in the audience.    The Ghost beckoned,
the Prince followed him amid the loudest plaudits.

The scene changed; and when the two had re-appeared, the
Ghost on a sudden stopped, and turned round; by which means
Hamlet came to be a little too close upon it. "With a longing
curiosity, he looked in at the lowered vizor, but except two deep-
lying eyes, and a well-formed nose, he could discern nothing.
Gazing timidly, he stood before the Ghost; but when the first
tones issued from the helmet, and a somewhat hoarse yet deep
and penetrating voice pronounced the words : " I am thy father's
spirit," "Wilhelm, shuddering, started back some paces, and the
audience shuddered with him. Each imagined that he knew the
voice; "Wilhelm thought he noticed in it some resemblance with
his father's. These strange emotions and remembrances ; the
curiosity he felt about discovering his secret friend, the anxiety
about offending him, even the theatric impropriety of coming too
near him in the present situation, all this affected Wilhelm with
powerful and conflicting impulses. During the long speech of the
Ghost, he changed his place so frequently; he seemed so unsettled
and perplexed, so attentive and so absent-minded, that his acting
caused a universal admiration, as the Spirit caused a universal
horrori The latter spoke with a feeling of melancholy anger
rather than of sorrow; but of an anger spiritual, slow and inex-
haustible. It was the mistemper of a noble soul, that is severed
from all earthly things, and yet devoted to unbounded woe. At
last he vanished; but in a curious manner; for a thin, gray,
transparent gauze arose from the place of descent like a vapour,
spread itself over him, and sank along with him.

Hamlet's friends now entered, and swore upon the sword. Old
Truepenny, in the mean time, was so busy under ground, that
wherever they might take their station, he was sure to call out
right beneath them: "Swear!" and they started, as if the soil had
taken fire below them, and hastened to another spot. On each of
these occasions, too, a little flame pierced through at the place
where they were standing. The whole produced on the spectators
a profound impression.

After this, the piece proceeded calmly on its course: nothing
failed, all prospered; the audience manifested their contentment,
and the actors seemed to rise In heart and spirits every scene.